= God Liveth Ever.
= God liveth over! -

- ~«. Wharefore, sonl, despair thon never!
« Hay, shall He slamber, shall He ak-eg.
Who gavo the eye its power to see? -
+hall He not hear 1lis children woep,
<~ -\WWho msde the ear.so-wondronsly?
God is God; He sces and hears
All their troubles, all their tearsa.
Sonml, forget noi ‘mid thy pains,
God-o'er &1l forever roigust

God liveth everl e
<" & YWherefore, sonl, despair thou rever}
He who can earih and Heaven-control,
+* %¥Ho spreads the clouds o'cr sea and
v S lamdy T :
Whose presende fllls the mighty whole,
' esch true heart is doag at hand.
- Love Him; H» will surely send
« . Heip and 301 that never end.
Bou{ forget not in thy pains,
(God o'er all foreverreigns.

" God fiveth ever!
Wherefore, sonl, despair thou never!
Thoss whom the thonghtless world for-

sakes, : I
= Who stand bewildered t.w‘lth their woe,
“ God goently to his bosom takes,

e mﬁaﬁ- them all His filincea know.
In thy sorrow’s swelling flood,
Own ﬁu hand who seeks" thy good.
. ~Bomul, fotget not in thy pains,

* Grod o'crall forever reigns!

God liveth ever!
= Wherefore, sounl, d ir thon never!
l.et earth and Heaven, ontwern with age,
Sink to the chaos whence they came;
-~ Iet angry fues againsl ns rage,
Let lieil shoat forth its flercest flame.
Faar not death nor Satan's thrusts,
God defends who in Him trusts.
Soul, remember in thy pains,
God o’er all forover reigns!

God liveth ever!
Whoerefore, soul, despair thou neyer!
What though thoun tread wilh bleudingg
feet

A (gg‘tiny. th of griel and sitom,
ThF will choose the way most meet

To lead thee Heavenward—lead thee
home,
For this life’s long night of sadncss,
He will give thee peace and gladneas.
Houl, forget not in thy pains,
God o'er all forever reigns.

PEC 0’SHAUCHNESSY.

|coxcrvpED. |

I found him in a splendidly ap-
pointed house, in a fashionable
neighborhood, a shrivelled, palsied

“old man, an invalid chained to his
seat by his dressing-room fire, while
his gay wife fluttered abroad, and
seattered the money he had hoarded
8o grimly. The poor wretch was glad
to see me.- When I had talked to
him awhile T found that there was
not a pauper in the streats more utter-
1y friendless than he. He spent his
days in a handsome jail, and my lady
wasas flinty-hearted a keaper as ever
turned key on a felon.

Sitting over his fire, with a lamp
shaded to so dim a light that we
searcely could see oneanother’s faces,
while the earriages rolled past under
the windows, and echoes of thunder-
ing knocks at gay hall doors reached
us, he told me the secrets of his life
rince we last had met.

I think it was becanse I saw death
plainly written in his miserable face
that I listened so tolerantly to his
whimpering complaints of Lady
Humphrey. Herill-treatment of him,
which he cursed so bitterly, dated
back to the day after their iage,
when he discovered that, instead of
allying himself with enormons wealth,
he had marged a penniless adven-
turess, who was deep in a very slough
of debt, and existing upon the brink
of exposure and rnin. Never had
there been a day of domestic peace
‘between them. She had treated him
like a prisoner from the first, taken
‘possession of his money and his keys,
and even corrupted faithful Jacko,
whom she had pressed into her ser-
vice. Shespent n gay life abroad,
while he poor, creature, could hardly
crawl across his chamber alone, He
was savagely jealous of the meople
amongst whom she spent her time,
the friends and admirers who loung-
ed abont the drawing-room; the let-
ters and presents she received tor-
mented him. There was a certain
casket, it seemed, which she paraded
before his eyes, but of which he had
never seen the key. And the poor
wretch, brooding in his solitude,
panted for o view of the interior of
that casket, as though his very life
depended on what it might contain.

Isat with him Iate that night; I
promised to come back and see him
again, and I did so, always at night,
and invariably finding Luecretia from
home. In truth, I did not want to
see her. Themore I heard of her
doings, the more horribly stroug
grew a doubt which had risen within
me on the night of my first conver-
sation with Giles Humplrey. It
clung to me night and day, and so
nearly did it a})prorw.h conviction at
times, that it had like to drive me
insnne.

I ventured to say to my uncle one
evening:

“Conuld it have possible that it was
Lady Fitzgibbon who committed the
robbery at Ballyhuekamore on that
memorable Christmas eve?”’

But he stared at me in amazement,
and said stupidly —

““Why, don't you remeiber, it was
the little O’Shanglnessy who did
that piece of business? She told ou
herself by dropping n bracelet on the
step of her door. Little good hev ill-
gotten gains have done Wer, I henr,
for the old father died wreteliedly.

the barrack of a eastie is piven up to |

the rats, and the weneh lLierself is
drifting about, the devil kpows
where!”

o it was no use falking in this way
to Giles Humphrey. Yet I came to
see him again and again, hauging
about him in tle vagne hopa that
something might some day arise be-
tween him and his wife which might
chance to bring relief to my unha
state of mind. How bitterly did 1

now regret. that tha matter- of the
robbery had not been more closely
investigated at the time that it oc-
cmrred! Vain m'gretwnt the end of
B o e e to. visit Glilos
Hnmp]_u‘ej‘_ j? lady was ﬂ:t the
opera, the servant told me. Going l;l})
stairs I found my uncle, as usual,
alone, but chuckling in ecstacies of
i iopsdelight.. Hedangleda bunch
3‘ keys before.my eyes. :

i 1“]5&&.. nephew!'t he ssid, I have
got her keys! If she is cnnning, I
am cunning. If she has robbed me,
I will rob her. HA, ha, ha! Lend me
your arm till I hobble to yonder
closet of hers and see what my Ilady
keeps in her casket.” )

Itried to prevent him, but I might
as well have tried to hold fire in my
hands. He would have ~ocrawled
agross the room on all fours #f I had
not " assisted him. He found the
casket, fitted with a key, and opened
it. The first thing that met my oyes
was a bracelet that I knew too well.

““This,” said I, taking it up, ‘‘is
the memorable bracelet that was
found on the door-step?”

He fook it from me, looking stupid-
ly puzzled.

“No,"” said he, ‘‘she had on that
bracelet to-night.  “How is this?"

“Stop!” cried I; ¢*did you not tell
me that a fellow of that bracelet had
been stolen; also a chain of pearls?”
I went on, diving further into the
recesses of the casket, and drawing
out each trinket as I named it. ‘‘Also
a diamond necklace! Giles Hum-
phrey, how did these come into yonr
wife's possession?”’

His jaw dropped, and he starved
blankly before ?ﬁm. :

“By lheavens, you are right!” he
mumbled. ‘“Little O’Shaughnessy
was wronged. My lady has been the
traitor all through!”

I cannot tell you what I thonght,
nor describe the mixture of ecstacy
and agony that racked me for the
next few moments. 1 was roused
from my revery by a shrick from
Giles Humphrey. He had found
sowe letters for which it seems he
had been looking, and e was foam-
ing at the mouth.

At the same moment that 1 heard
his shriek, there was a sonnd in
the adjoining chamber; immediately
the door flew open, and Lady Hum-
phrey herself appeared.

It was the first time I hiad seen her
face to face since the olden times.
She was regally dressed, and hand-
somer than ever, but with a coarser,
bolder beauty. She had jnst return-
ed from tiie opora. So inteusely in-
terested had we been in our occupa-
tion, that we had not heard the stop-
ping of the earriage. nor the knock at
the hall door. What she might have
said, or what she might have done, 1
know not, but the frown had not
timo to darken on her face, before
her miserable husband staggered to-
wards her, flang the erumpled letter,
which he held, in her face, and fell
down at her feet in afit,

I lifted him upon his bed, and,
ringing loudly, despatched a messen-
ger for a doctor. Then the wicked
wife and I stood lookingat oneanother
across the dying man, whilst we
chafed his hands, and did what we
could to help hLim. Even at that
moment I could not refrain from ae-
cusing her. She saw the jewels lying
scatterod on the floor, and was pre-
pared for an attaek.

“Lady Humphrey,” I gaid, *in
the name of Meaven, and in the
presence of death, I conjure you to
tell me traly if it were you who com-
mitted the robbery at allyhncka-
more Hall five years ago?”

Ay, snid she, hardly, looking

straight at me aeross the bed. It
wns 1 who did it, certainly. Ii you
Lhad had the sense to ask me the

question fonr years ago, after my
marringe with him,” indicating her
prostrate husband, “I should have
told you the truth as freely as I tell
it to you now_ .I wanted moncy at
that time, and I took it.”’

“And threw the blame
another?” T said.

She shrugged her shoulders. ““One
must do something,” she said. *:It
would have been inconvenient to me
just then to have had it known.”

“But in the name of Heavep,” I
said, “explain. Wasit you who con-
ferred with Jacko in the passage?
Then the black gown—the pocket-
handkerchief o

She lifted her eyebrows, and smiled
in derision.

“Fool!"'she said. **As if one woman
could not imitate auother’s dress for
five minutes if it snited Ler purpose
to do so.
pick up another’s pocket-handker-
chief and drop it again if she so
fancied!” 3

My story, Tom, is nearly ended
now. It only remains for me to tell
you how I sought for Peg, and how
I found ler. For a whole year I

upon

searched in  wain, discovering no
clew to her whereabonts, Castle
Shanghnessy was deserted, and no

onc knew whether Sir Pierce's daugh-
ter was living or dead. The poor
people  round her old liome eried
when they spoke of her, bnt only
knew she had gone “abroad.” In-
formation bitterly vague, *““‘Abrond”
might mean anywhere over the wido,
wide world.

The December of the year of my
search I spent in Paris, wandering
day and night throngh its open

eagerly fur a glitapse of that one face
which my eyes yearned {o behold.
had, someliow, got a fancy that in
Paris [ should find her: and in Paris

I sezrched with unflagging energy.

As if one woman conld not |

streets and hidden puarlieus, seeking |

I |

own in every street and alley,
and knew every face I met, off by
within me, and I gaveup the struggle
in despnir. ; : A

. Very sorrowful I was, Tom, walking
along the streets on Christmas eve.
Coming to my hotel just nt twilight,
I saw the bright glow of a fire shining
cheerily in one of the windows of a
large old-fashioned house quite close
to my habitation.

Trees surrounded this old ho;mc,
and gave it an appearance of retire-
meng,ut-hongh thg window of whieh I
speak looked out upon the road. I
wonder what it was that impelled me
to cross over and read upon n brass
plate by the lamp-light an announce-
that this was an establishment for the
edueation of ‘“Jeunes demoiselles?™
I wonder what it was that impelled
me afterwards to look in at that win-
dow, and sece Peg sitting at the fire
ina'cosey little room all alone? She
was staring very thoughtfully at the
flames, as if looking at past Churist-
mas ecves between the bars. Of
conrse Peg was a teacher in this
school, and I had walked up and
down before her door every miserable
day for the past three weeks. Of
course I knocked at the door, and
startled her reveries by introducing
mysell. Ay, there she was indeed.
my very own little Peg, only paler
and thinner, and sadder and sweeter
looking.

You may imagine the rest, O Tom!
knowing as you do that little Peg is
Mrs. Haomphrey. I did not deserve
it, but I was forgiven.

Giles Humphrey, you know, isdead,
and his wife still contrives to live in
splendor. She shuns us and we shun
her. When, dear Tom, shall we see

d , for thres long, dm‘r{
W Mu“fuat?rwhen Imgqg:@t

hearf, the hopeful spirit fell away |

yon at Ballyhunckamore again?
-
A Letter to Bill Arp.
Pomeroy, of the La Crosse (Wis- |
consin) Democrat, has addreased the
! following letter to Biil Arp, down in
Georgia:
Bill, there never was so nngrateful
@ juwople as you Southern gentlemen
@i~ and now after all Lhias been done
tor you, to see letters written by you
so full of insinnations, is too much.
The fault of all this lies with you.
Wern't you folks most dogoned
wicked before the war? Honest In-
dian, now, Bill! Didn’t yon get
prond, and is not pride asin?  And
didn't you own negroes down there,
aud larrup them continually to raise
cotton for New England nabobs to
spin-—sugar to put in our coffee, rice
to eat in onr pnddings, and tobaceo
to chew and squirt over meeting-
house floors? And didn’t you have
better houses, better clothes and bhet-
ter horses, finer grounds, better fur-
niture and more lund than we had?
‘We are all Christians in the North. |
We felt that all these fine things was
dragoing your sonls down to hell.
We didn’t want you to rest in Lrim-
stone, being in torment, so we tried
to correl yon in Abraliam’s bLosom.

i body said so.
s preserved-—so mnel for s,
brethren, ot us pray!

Abraham was a great and good man, |
who died some time since, as we read |
of somewhere. !
And then, Bill, you kept yonr nig- |
gers too fal; our factory operatives
grew jealous. And our girls went
down there to teach your girls some-
thing, and fell inlove with your boys, |
and forgot to come home. We felt |
that you were wicked. We didn't
rant you to go fo hell.  All the fine
things yon had were leading yon
away from salvation, so we went and
sent Butler, and Curtis, and DBanks,
and Washburn, and Steele, and lio-
vey, and Prentice, and Hurlbut, and
several of the elect of our Christian
Churches down there to win you out

of the jaws of hell by withdrawing
your fine furniture, such as pianos,
books, pictures, rosewood bedsteads,
marble tables, silver ware, horses, |
cotton and all sueh plunder to a place |
of safety.

You were wrong to engage in war—
very wrong to do that thing. New
England alone could conquer you.
Why, Bill, if you had a billion of mil-
lion of dollars, and enough nice fur-
{ nitnre to furnish all of the Louses in |
i the country, New England could |
steal it in four years; and if New
England Abolitionists could not. the !
Kansas saints and Western ehildren |
of Christinn  Abolitionisia  could.
Havn't we prayed for youin nearly ‘
all our churches? And havn't we|
told you better? You wanted to get |
out of the Union! Ah, Bill, States
once inean never get out! This is|
what we always told you. All these |
friends of the great wmartyr told yon |
s0.  We wanted to keep you in. 'We
fought you at Antietam, Pea Ridge,

Gettysburg, Shiloli, Mobile, Fort |
| Donelson, aud {he devil only knows 'l
where, to keep you in the Union. |
And then we sent Christian mission- |
aries down there, Bill, to resene your |
valuables and remove them North for
safety, yon know? And we burnt
down your houses, and we took what
food your wives and childeen had,
and we sent yonr cotton to market
for you, you know, Billl And we
sent 3,000,000 of men to war to keep |
you durned fellers in this happy
Union.

God only knows Liow many of yon

folks we killed, for one Northern
| man was always good for five South-

|-\-1‘n men, to say nothing of mules, |

niggers and keepsakes.  Aud, Bill, |
we have stepped into some little debt |
on your acount. You see, Bill, |
{eotton was too cheap. Tobaceo was
too cheap. Rice was too cheap.
| Sugar was too chenp. Gold and silver |
| were too cheap.  Happiuness was too
cheap. Our national debt was too |

| land of Tnscany! Arise,

small. It was costing you too much
to keep that negro boarding-home of
yours, 80 we remedied that by killing
our megroes ur giving them the
t of liberty, rags, old bones

and Abolitionism. And we¢ made
Eour .cotton more wvalunble. And,

ill, we shhanced the price of every-
thing for you, and made a demand
for carpenters and house-builders
down there.

Didn’t Curtis save your cotton?
Didn’t Bautler save your gold and
rofect your women? And didn’t

anks save the Red River property?
And didn’t 218 of our generals get as
rich as mnd from finding things vour
folks had lost? And is not there
houseful aftar houseful of keepsakes
up North, picked up in the woods
and wood-piles by onr army chap-
lains aud our moral boys, while you
were trying to kill those of our folks
who wanted to wvisit you and keep
your souls from hell?

Bill, you are ungrateful. And then
didn't we keep this war up till the
States were all back in the Union?
And didn’t we go to war aud keep
yonr dogoned States from going out
of the Union? And didn't you want
to get out of the Union? Anddidu’t
we¢ act magnanimous and, soon as
the war was over, unite in saying you
were onl of the Union ? Really, Bill,
it seems as if you had it all your own
way! This war had proved a suceess.
A Drilliant snecess.  We were bound
to push it through in ninety days,
and we shounld but for your stubborn-
ness. All we wanted was your nig-
gers, your ecolton, mules, fufniture,
silver warve, and such old tricks, which
you folks conld buy better than we
could, for yon had more money! It
was wrong to keep slaves, Bill, but it
was uot wrong to steal. This war
was to preserve the Union. Every-
The Union has been
Nuwe,

Your States are kept out of the
Union, which is still preserved! You
wanted reconstruction. We'll recon-
struet you!  Yonr folks are very
wicked, Bill. God punishes wicked-
ness.  God's agents live in the North
exclusively, Bill!  And we'll let yon
back in the Union, which has leen
preserved, when we getready. First,
you must hunt up the balance of your
property and give it to some of our
great and good agents or generals.
Theu you mnst move out of your
Louses, that ix, what are left, and let
the nigeers in.  And yon must give
the nigeers your plantations. And,
Bill, you mnst give themall your pro-
perty, and theu support the innocent

eause of the late war by maunal la- |

bor.  And you awmst let the niggers
yote, for they are wanted for Repnb-
lican  Clongressmen, Senators and
sicli.  And yon mnst ignore FOur per-
sonal and  war debts, and” not pay
them upon the basis of honor. And
you must help us pay for licking vou,
And, ere you do this, yon must haye

all your property taken from you, so |
We are a just and |

il will he easy.
magnanimous people in the North!
We are liberal and brotherly. We

want peace and harmony!

- . — -
TR Irantaxy Mamsamuratse. - The
following is a literal translation of
the famous Italian war hymn just
composed in Italy by M., Brofferio, at
the request of the Minister of War,
and sung on every popular oceasion

{in 1taly:

*‘Let the bright flash of the sword
awnke the throne and the people.
Ttalians! to the battle-field! Your
mother country ecalls yon! Form
your battalions to the roar of the cau-
non, helmet on head, and steel in
hand. Long live the King of the
Alps to the sea; of the o 1o the
Ticino; of the soil of Sicily to the
It is

pno{alo! Arise and  conquer!

God who wills it.”

From Charleston.

\rr:w IRISH POTATOES.  For sule Ly
J..lI JULEN . SEEGERS & C0)
e 35

Shoulders a._nd Hams. |

o) HIIDS. SHOULDERS.
1 ticree SUGAR-CURED 1LAMS,
.]_lllll.'_:} _JUH?\'_ C. HEE_(}]:'.]:H & GO,

ATV
MEW GOODS.
w’ll hase, this das, reevived
tion to our stoek of Q11,8
in Opal, Tallay e, Mo
ed Linsewd, !  Worosene, 1,

CONs-

M
AN ALSO,

Paints, dey nud in oil, sueh as Chrome
and Paris Gireen, Yellow Uelive, Chrome
Yellow, Spani=h Brown, Venetian Ked, In-

dian Red, White and Tied Lead, Baow snd |
Burmmt ‘arkey Umber, Baw amd Burut|

Sienna, Ne., S,

Al
Varmshes of all Kinds,
Coach Hardware, viz:

Halm,

Felloes, Shatts, Enamclod loth, &e., at
ressonahle prices.
Junnie 2 FISHEIL & LOWRANCIE.

50 BARRELS FLOLR

AT COST !
SUGAR-HOUSE SYRUP.
HAMS and LARD.

In Sore and for Sale LOW Iy

FISMER & LOWRANCE.

Jane 7 N nf
W anted,
LIMEUTED sl of GO and SE1.-
i VIR, FISHER X LOWRANCE.

Old Newspapers for Sale,
Y the hundred o1 thousand. at
Muron 2 FPHIENIX OFFICE.

ol Latin |

an adili- |

!

Spukes, |

R e T
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Between Laurens and Newberry.
ON and after MONDAY
* e the 18th instant, the HAC
e -g'w*ill. connect with the
train on the Greenville n::g
Columbin Railread on TUEBDAYS,
THURBDAYS and BATURDAYS; with the
down #ti1ain, on MONDAYS, WEDNES-
DAYSB and FRIDAYS,
Thus passengers can be carried througl
umbia to Laurens in ONE DAY —

from C
arriving at Laurens by 9 o'clock the same
day they leave Columbia. Passengers can
leave Laurens at 5 o'clock a. . and artive
&t Colnmbia same day at 7 o'clock.
Every comfort iz’ afforded passengors
which could be expected on a stage line.
T. B. CREWS.
Lanrens, June 16, 1866, June 20

GREAT THROUGH ROUTE NORTH!

Being 75 Miles Shorter thuw any other!

Via Richmond and Danville Rail-
road, from Greensboro, N. C., via
Danville and_Richmond, Va., to
Washington, Baltimore, Philade!-
phia and New York.

YHE traveling publie are imfurmed that
this line is now fully vpen, by the com-
pletion of the Charlotte and South Caroli-
na Railroad between Colombia and Char
lotte, a@ THROUGH TICKETS can be
urchascd at the "Ticket Oflice of the Char-
otte and Sonth Carolina Railroad, at Co-
Inmbia. THOMAS DODAMEAD,
Sup’t Richmond and Danville Railrowd.
June 21

Notice to Shippers.
2 T i;‘%‘&%ﬁ‘

e

!

At s " e
FPHE Chavlotte and South Caroliua Rail-
voad sre prepared to give through ve-

ceipty to New York, via Portemonth, on
cotton, at six dollars per bale.  This rute
includes all charges to the puint of destine-
ation. JAMES ANDERSON,
_June 14 _ Saperintendeut.
NORTH CAROLINA RAILROAD.
CHANGE OF TIME !

N and after SUNDAY, Juue 10, 1566,
( trains will riiu as follows:
Leave Charlotte at 1115 p. m. and 4.30
.o
V T;In- 1115 p. e, train makes guick con-
nections with trans for the Xorth at Ia-
el and s the
QUICKEST AND MOST COM
FORTABLE ROUTE TO ALL
POINTS NORTH AND
WEST FROM CO-
LUMBTA !
g THROUGH TICKETS cun b hoad at
Ullenrlotte toall the Nocthern eities,
E. WILKES,
Eunginecr snd Supert.
Through Freight Arrangements

Frow Coltenabieer, via Clatileston,

To NWNew Yorlzs.

SOUTH CAROLINA K, B, COMPANY,

CoLUMEIA, Juue 7, 15646,

Cotton at 26 per Bale, delivered in New York.

T I
|ix i

2w

danage 4

JPPYHE Sosth Cavoliva Bailrowd Company

and New York Steanner
fa ' PHEOUGH TARIFE on
ol pitles all nuneeese:

= have arrangred
ITON, whieh
¥ delay and cxpense,

Slippers way consign to cither Willis &
Clusolin o Havenel X Co., arents New
{ York Steamers at Charleston,

| THE LOCAL TARIFYF

From Columbia to Charleston will be 33 per
Disles, T. PEARE,
June § 6 Giesersl Saperintendent .
Greenville and Columbia Railroad.
B e e
. 1.

GEN'L SUPERINTEND'TS OFFICE,

Corvspia, May 26, 1866,
N and after MONDAY next, “Sth inst..
the Passenger Trains will rnn daily

| Lollowa:
V Lcave Columbia at. ... .

T.00 &, m,
Alston at 0

. 945

| o Newberry
P Arrive at Abbey
| tEOmb AT

at (3

| Leave (

)

b Lo

-4 DO

at Colombia ai
Tl voaed havings |

pamscugers and Ireight will Le transferred

the viver vl the bridge

"

5 Tl
on repaired to Alston,

5 Culil-

W eXpenas of s
e discontinn: e of
anzd Lat lines, will be 1

amd Ir t, by
sl
I“'l‘l\' "

daced

J. B LAsSALLE,
Gieneral :‘"-l'l.}k:l'iui_l'lldl'lll.

General Superin

—

May 27

tendent's Office,

1t 373 ‘|[|r

CHARLOTTE & 8. C. RAILROAD,

I Convsara, S, Co June 1, 18806,
Noaml after SUNDAY next, 3d inst., a
THROUGH PASSENGER TRAIN will

be run over this rond ax follows:

Leave Colombia st 115
| Arrive at Charlotte at 135
| Lerave Charlotte at 12,1,
Arrive at Columbia at T35 4. ns

Jane 1 JAS. ANDERSON, Supt.

| Schedule over South Carolina R R..

GENERAL SUIMTS UFFICE,

Caanrestox, May i, 1866,

N and after SUN

Passenger Traing waill legve and
rive as tollowa, via:

(

Leave Caluml! G0 .

Arrivie i Chiarlests ERLIRFRRTT
seve Charleston at T o, .
Arrive in Columbia at 440 .o,

HENRY T, PEAKE,
Geeneral Superintendent .

NOTICE.
TOTICE s hereby given that ihe co-
partuership lately snbsisting between
JOHN ¢ DIAT and FRANCIS M. POPE,
Sunder the finm of DIAL & POPE, was this
day dissolvesd by muatuel consent., JOHN
| U DIAL s anthorized to settle sl delis
Cdie to sl by the Lut s tiem.
JUHN . DlAL,
F. M. I'OPE
- -

NOTICE.

FIVHE sobsceriber wonld vespectfnty in-

turm the eitizens of this ety aud v
cimty that Le will eoutinue the general
P HARDWAKLE BUSINESS in his owu usiine
| a0d on his own sceouut, aud  Lopes to
| mernit aud recesve 4 full whnre of public pa-
tronsge JUHY C. DIAL.
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New York Advertisements.
An 014 Song Bet to a New Tune.

3a~1866.=u

“As Spring approaches,
Ants and Roachea

From their holes come ot ;
And Mice aud Rals,
In =pile of cals,

faily skip abou!.”
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“Costar’'s" Rat, Roach, &c.; Exter's,
In a paste —used for Rats, 2'iev Roaches,
Black and Red Ants, &., do

“Costar's” Bed-bug Eiterminator
18 a lignid or wash--used to destroy, and
al4o a8 & preventive for Lied-tmags, &c.

“Costar’s'’ Electric Powder for Ins'ts

Is for Moths, Mosquitees, Fleds, Bed-bugs,
Insvets on Plants, Forls, Animals, &c.

&% ! ! ! BEwaRE!! ! of all worthless
mmitations.

&5~ See that “CosTaR™S” uslue is oo each
Box, Bottle unud Fiask, Lefore you buy.

&0~ Address HENRY R. COSTAR,

482 Broadway, N. Y.
&4 Suld in Columbia, 8. C., by
Aud all Druggista and Retailera.

1866.

INCHEASE OF RATS._The Furmer's
fFazetle (Englieh) asserts and proves by
tigures that one pair of HATS will have u
progeuy  and descendants vo less than
G305 in three years. Now, nunless this
mmenae family can be kept down, they
would consume more food than would sus-
Luin 65,000 human beings.

##" See UCostan’s” advertisement above.

1866.

RATS vensus BIRDS. —Whoever engages
in shooting small birds is a cruel mau:
whoever aids in exterminating rafs is a
beuefactor. We shonld like some one to
rive us the benetit of their (-flperiem:e in
Hrivi{:g out these pests. Weneed something

besules doge, ¢ats and trape for this basi-
| Dy, dentific Awerican, N. Y.
B~ Bee “CosTAR'S” advertisement alove.,

»
1866.

“UONTA RS RAT EXTERMINATOR is
simple, safe and sure—the most perfeet
RA'T-itication meeting we have sver attend-
ud, Every Rat that can get it, properly
prepared, will eat it, and every ome that
vats it will die, Fenerally at sonie place s
distant as possible from where it was taken.

[ Lctke Shere ( Mich.) Miror,
84~ See “CosTAR'S" advertisement above.
18606.

A VOICE FROM THE FAR WEST. -
Hpeaking of “‘CosTar’s” Rat, Roach, Ant,
&e., Exterminator-—**‘more grain and pro-
visions are destroyed anuunally in Grant
Cinnty by vermin than would pay for tone
uf this Rat and Inséct Killer.™

[ Lancaster ( Wis.) Hevrald.

B2 Hoe “CosTAR'S” advertisement above,

May & $3mo

SOUTHERN BANK NOTES!
SOUTHERN SECURITIES !

Bought and sold on commission Ly

LAWRENCE BROTHERS & (0.,
BANKERS,

N, 16 WALL STREET, NEW YOKK.

bankers, merchants and others, -
ders in Gold, Government and oth er Secu-
ritiew executed at the regular Stock Ex-
change by a member of the firm. Consign-
ments of Cotton solicited.
DeWirr C. LawrexceE.  Jorx R. Ccir.
Cynvs J. LawrENcE, Wx. A, HarLsTeD.

| April 8
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CONFEDERATE GENERALS.

’

GENTS WANTED to sell our_mnew-

A series of Card Photographs of PRO-
MINTNT MEN of the South, 100,000

Send 1or letter of agency.
3, sud we will scnd a good aseort
, 1y teturn meil, that will sell for #15.
iress JONES & CLARK, Publish's
April 4 B3 Nussan street, New York.,

| WESTCHESTER HOUSE,

DAY June, 1866, the | Corner Brooie Street avud Bowery, N, X
-t I
|

HIS house, capable of accommodating
thivee hundred guests and kept vu the
dan, is centrally located, and
| near to wll points, Uity cars pass the
I Hotel 1o all the Ferries, Railroad Depots
and  places of Amusement every Lhree
minutes.  Single Roomes, $1.00 per day;
donble, $2.00. J. F. DARROW & CO.,
Jau 14 1y Proprieturs.

JAMES CUNNER'S SONS

UNITED STATEN TYPE FOUNDRY

AND

' PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE,

N Uis. 28, 30 and 32 Centre street, (corner
of Reade strect, ) New York. hl ty

un which this paper is printed is from H::

sbove Fonndry. Nov 18

Grain Cradles, Grain Fans, &c.
At the Sign of the Golden Pad-Lock.
A FULL snpply of GRAIN CRADLES,

Grain Fans, Scythe Blades, Heytho
| Stones, Fan Wire, Riddles, &c., in stors
and for sale low for cash.
| May 26 JOHN C, DIAL.
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